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THE ROOTSE OF THE ROSES,

The leaves are fading and fallivg,
The winds sre rough and wild,
The birds have ceased thelr calling,

But let me tell you, my child:

“Though day by day, as [t closes,
Doth darker and colder grow,

“The roots of the bright red roses
Will keep alive in the anow.

And when the winter Is over
The boughs will et new leaves,
The quall come back to the clover,
¢ The swallow back to the eaves;

“The robin will wear on his bosoni
The vest that 1a bright and new,

And the Hrellest wayslde blossom
Wil shine with sun and dew.

B0, when some dear joy loses,
Its beauteons summer glow,
Think bow the roots of the roses
Are Kept alive in the snow.
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MINER’S LIFE IN NEVADA,

«Where hev you ben this time o
night?"* he growled, showing his teeth
like n wild animal, *‘A pretty time fur
an honest galto be prowlin' round the
country."

He came near to her, raising his arm
as Il he would strike her, but shelooked
him steadily and defiantly in the eyes.

“It's no matter, I'm used tolooking
‘ out for myself,"

Then, in a sudden fit of rage, he pick-
od up n gnarled manzanita stick and
struck her. Its aim was surve. It hit
her cn the shoulder, and the blood
oozed through her thin calico gown. He
looked at her as if afraid to speak. Hor
face turned deadly pale, while the red
blood, stowly dropping, stained her
dress. A look of hatred flashed in her
eyes, then she turned away silently, and
wiped off the blood, waile he weat into
| the next room, ns it afraid to meet her
| gaze.
| The next morning she went to her

work as usual, but he snesked off down

A town before she was up.

«tHarry's Liz has struck a good streak
to-day," the miners said, as she found
; an unusunl quantity of dust; but she
. never heeded nor answered them,
Dick Beech sauntered down about the
' usunl time in the afternoon:

«“How does it go, Liz?"

She vouchsated him no answer,

«Liz, what's the matter? Salks to.
day P

Still no answer.
| «Don't be hord on a fellow, It'sso
confounded hot I wanted a sight ol you
to refresh me."

She lifted her eyes for the first time,
and looked at him with a peculiar,
searching exprossion, and answered:

«] should think you could find re.
freshment nearer home. Nancy Brown
is good enough for some people to look
at.”

“Qh, jealousy, thy name is woman!"
| ' he laughed. “Why, Liz, your littie

finger is worth hor wholo body. But

you know,' lie continued, stroking hig

§ moustache, *'a fellow has got to have
f some fun."

«] goull smother you, or kill you,
Dick Beech, if you were false to me, I
suppose 1'm not good enough for the like
of you; but none of them will like you
any better, Dick."”

«] wish you didn't have such an aw-
| ful temper."

' And privately, Mr. Richard Beech did
think he was too good for poor Liz
Byrnes.

“What is that stain on your dressP

It looks like blood. Huas anybody hurt

"

Elpﬂo.“ she answered, looking away
from him. *I only fell down on & stone
and cut mysell."

‘ : «Lig, if it were not for your father,
we would be married."

“Yes,” she sald drearily,

“'But I never could stand bhim."

“The knights Hugo read ol stood ev-
erything for the ladies they loved.

"They killed giants, overcams dragons.

They were stroog to stand everything,

and, Dick, they would have waited pa-

tiently, with brave hearts. Poor old

Dad would not trouble you. I am

proud of hiw, You don't know him as

1do.

“In the nineteenth century, Liz,
knights are not as plenty as blackber-
ries. The Round Table is & romance,
after all.”

«“But," she said, earnestly the ecolor
mounting into her cheeks like the rosy
Alpine glow over summits of the moun-
tuins in the eventile, “‘people don't
need to fight battles with their hands,
Hugo says, The beasts are in the hoart
we must conquer. Sometimes 1 feel ns
if alion were caged In mine, snd it's
thard work to keep him quiet.”

*  wLife is long enough withoutso much
4roublo. I will see you again,"

Liz nodded "ng-bya“ cheerfully,
i

and her heart was {ighter as she wont
home in the evenlig, The cabin was
«deserted, no signaspl her lathpe auy-
where, but she | /hted & firdaniatried to
‘.0o0k an evening meal, and being tired
from her work, she laid dgwn on her cot
and fell asleep.
When she awoke it was durk, and the
moon was shining in her face, She
ovoked out of the door, down the long
aisle of pines, but he was not thore,

She was there for hours, it seemed, until
at last she saw bis familiar form ap-

proaching. His gait was very unsteady.
Liz rose, and said to him:

“Don't cross. Go up to the bridge.”

But he answered her with an oath,
and stepped on the narrow, inclosed
#flume, which was just the width of a
plank. Liz started to go to him, but
he waved his hand wildly, commanding
‘her to go back.

with straied oyes through the darkness
and saw his form swaying trom one side
to the other. He resched the middle.
She breathed more freely. He stopped
and commenced gesticalating. Throw:
g his arms up, he missed his balancs
and fell; and Liz heard a sickening
gound as he struck the rocks below. At
last she screamed and serambled down
the stoep declivity as rapldly as possi.
ble. Her cries reached the ears ofa
passing miner and he hastened to the
spot and poered down into the darkness
with his lantern. Liz was sitting there,
helplessly, holding her father's head on
her Iap and besecching him to stop.

Liz wrung ber hands, but she could
not ery, and her eyes burncd like fir,
The miner obtained assistance, and they
bora his lifeless body to the eabin, and
proffered their rude help, but she pro-
terred to be alone.

She grieved for him passionately,
mourned becaunse she could not tell him
she forgave. Her pan lay idle in the
corner; monay was #o little to her that
she had no incentive to work; still, un-
less she roused hersoll she must starvé,
So she started out one afternoon, more
with the seoret hope of secing Dick than
with any other object. She looked white
and worn, a mere shadow of herself,
walking in the sunlight like some poor,
lost soul, out of place in the world. She
sat down on the bauk, but a familiar
whistle startlod her which brought the
color to her cheeks.

“Hello, Liz,"' he exclaimed; *'you
have crawled out of your hole nt last,"
His face had an uneasy expression,
“I thought I wouldn't disturb you,"” he
said, half apologetically. *I could not
do sny good, and I hate funerals, and
such reminders. Now, Liz, whut are
you going to do?”

She looked at him earnestly, but he
turned away on pretense of plucking a
olueter of manzanita berrles that hung
above his head.

“l—well="" he sald, stammering,
“the fact is, I'm too poor, Liz. We must
wait for a time still.”

“I ean wait Dick."

One morning Liz went down town to
obtain some supplies, for Dick had sent
her somo money ag a present by a boy
thatday. She saw knots of men gath-
ered in the street, disoussing something
excitedly. She went into a store and
asked,

“What is the mattar?’

“Thaey just took Dick Beechup to the
calaboose lor stealin' Long Tom's
pile last night, who lives nbove yon,
and they are going to try him right off,
Better go down to the court house.”

She turned away and followed the
stresm of men, women and children
who were running toward the large
wooden conrt house. The jury was
empaneled; the men constituting it of
course were miners, aud their looks to-
ward the prisoner at the bar did not
tend to reassure him. Liz stood in the
back of the room, white as marble,
listening breathlessly.

Long Tom shuftled up, attired in his
Sunday best, and appeared as uneusy as
a young barrister wrestling with his
maiden speech,

“Waal," he began, *I just handed
over Lthe dishes and truck, for Topsy,
my dawg, to lick, when 1 thought of
somethin' I wanted dewn town; so I lett
my pile in an ole sack under the bed,
some lumps andd pieces of sllvor, "hout
a handful, I reckuen, 1 was gono just
'bout ao hour. When 1 eame in the
bag was in the middle of the floor. I
took it up and shook it. It was empty
as Job's turkey, and 1'd seen Dick
Beech sulkin' "round thar s while before
and no one else was near. I'd know
that silver this side of Halilux, 'cause I
cut an X, my mark, on the lour bit
pieoe."

iz starwed, and looked at the money
in her hand. There was the mark, ill-
out and jagged, but plain as day. She
closed her fingers tightly over the
pleces, and a faintness cwme over her.
She staggered, caught hold of a bench
near, for now she znew Dick Beech was
a guilty man, a criminal, and—she lov-
ed him.

Long Tom descended from the stand
with o well-satistied air, The attorney
for defense spoke a few moments, evi-
dently as & matter of form, for his ar-
guments were weak and lame, showing
his spirit was not in the work. The ju-
ry returned and rendered their verdiot
of guilty. The judge said:

“Prisoner at the bar, the court has
fourd, when a man is guilty of theft, he
should be hanged by the neck until he

is dead.”
A hush fell upon the crowded room,

and they looked intently at the prisoner,
Dick litted his head, looking haggard
and sppealingly toward the orowd, as
if seoking sympathy, but there was

none for the guilty in all those upturned
faces, Before he could reply, Liz

pushed her way through the crowd, and
stood before the judge, who regarded
her sternly, Two bright spots burned
on her cheeks. She luoked straight at
Dick as she spoke, and the people lis-
tened breathlessly.

«If it pleases your honor, I am guilty"
she said, proudly, looking stead fastly at
Dick. A gleam of joy and relief passed
over his countenance. The color died
from her face, and o weary lock came
into her eye:™

*Does the man recognize this!' she
anid, he*ding ont s few dollars in her

hand.
Tom oame forth. *'Yes,” he sald,

Joyfully, that's my mark, Iocouldswear

to it." i
Dick covered his face with his hancs,

and would not look at her; but her eyes
never left him, looking at him as if she
could see through his cowardly soul.

“I am willing to die, judge, only let
it be soon. You shall have the rest,
Ouly let me speak onoe to the lunocent

Gronns of derision burst from the
crowd. A boy threw a stone whica
strack her, but she stood thore as if she
had been a carved statue, and did not
utter a word.

“What yeu've got to say, say quick-
Iy,"" commanded the judge.

She went to Dick and whispered to
him. He tried tokiss her hand, bulshe
shatched it quickly sway, rubbing it, as
if his touch contaminated it.

“Yon will findeverything in my eabin
to-night," she said quietly to the judge.
“I have nothing more to say. Iam
guiity."

Dick Beech walked out »f the room a
free man. He was pitied and praised,
while she was reviled by every tongue,
and he did not say ‘s word in defense ol
her. She merely glanced at him, but
there was n world of love, misery, dis-
appointment and reproach in that single
look.

They mitigated the sentence, becanso
rhe was n woman; but many long years
Liz Byrnes expiatod Diek's erime in the
Nevada jail.  After her term was sery-
ed, she went back again to the old log
cabim on the hill, an onteast, an object
ol scorn to all the people; & martry, a
gaint, to the angels above,

It was wintor time, and the rain de-
scended from the heaveus in solid
sheete,

Liz sat with hands folded, watching
the storm; but she wns not afraid,
though the wind threatened to blow
down the crazy old shanty at every
gust, Through the storm some one
was beating his way to her door, and’
a8 afiercor blast blew it open, it drove
n man, with dripping clothing, into the
light.

“Tom," she nsked gently, “what do
you want here?"

“L'z,'" he sald, hesitatingly, *‘won't
you shake hands with me? lknow all.
Dick Beech is'dyin' down at the tavern.
He's told us," he said, wiping a sus.
pleious moisture from hiseyes. “You're
an angel, L'z which wommen folks
nin't often; but if ever there was one on
airth, you're thatone, Liz Byrnes, He
wants to see you "lore he pegs out the
scoundrel.”

She hastily threw an old shawl around
her shoulders and followed Tom. At
Iast they reached the saloon, It had
seamed hours to Liz, who threw off her
drippings, and went into the room where
he lay dying slowly.

“L's,"" ho said, feebly rising up as
she entered, “1 knew you would come
to me. Don't lovk ut me so. It was
that look that maddened me, It has
haunted me,"" he moaned, falling back
on his pillow. *‘Only say that you will
forgive mo. 1 have told them all. 1
would searcely know you, you are so
changed. May I kiss you once, Liz—
for I love you," he said, looking at her
wistfully,

She clasps her hands In his, while a
hight, bright as the hslo around the
head of a snint, shone in her face,

“Yos, Dick, I forgive freely—(reely,
it you will only live! I don't caretor
those years, for my life was not moeant
to be like other women's,

The wind sweptaround the house like
the wail of u lost spirit, and Lick held
her hand in his, and smiled peacefully,
for he was too feeble to talk any more.
As morning neared, the storm died
slowly awsy, the embers faded into
ashos o jetly away, His soul was sum-
moned before a higher tribunal, Liz
sat there, motionless, by his side,through
the long day, praying in her heart for
death to be merciful unto her,

Paying For His Whistle.

Not many years ago, when a lolty
building was on the point of completion,
the mason was in the habit of whistling
to the laborer who sttended him when-
ever he wanted g fresh supply of mortar
and, as the seaffold on which he wrought
was ruther small, this occured very of-
ten during a day's job. A joiner, who
was fitting in & window immediately
underneath, nuticing Pat unswer duti.
{ully to every call from the mason,
thought of playing a trick on him by
imitating the whistle, and thus brought
him up with & hodiul of mortar when
there waa no room for it. The mason
told Pat that he had not whistled, so he
had no other alternative than to trudge
baek with hisload. This having ocour-
ed'the third time during the day, Pat
thought he would wateh and see where
the whistlo came from. He had not
watched long with the hod on his shoul-
derfwhen he heard the identical whistle
underneath where he stood, snd leaning
ovewn ho saw the head of the joiner pro-
trudfe out of the window. Pat, with-
out mire ndo, emptied the hod right
over t whistler's head. The jolner
yelled d%d sputtered while attempting
to 2lear ®imself from the adhesive muss;
and, in che confusion, heard Pat above
shenting at the wp of his voice: “*Whis-
tle When ypu want some more mortar,

ingwe Pie.—8Stew and sweet-
en juicy les when you have pared
and r,‘joed em; mash smooth and ses-
son with nylmeg or stew some lemon
peel with tbém and romove when cold;
fill your pans and bake till done; apread
over the apples a thick meringue, made
Ly whipping to s stiff froth the whitea
of three eggs for each pie, sweetening
with s tablespoontul of powdered sugar
tor each egg; flavor this with rose or
vanilla; beat until it will stand alone
and cover the pie three-quarters of an
inch thick. Set back in the oven until
the meringue s well set. Should it
color too darkly sift powdered sugar
over it when cool; eat cold. Peaches
are even more delicious when used in
the same munner,

Apple

]
When a New York man pops the
question he now says, *'Let's consoll-

Hor heart beat fast as she watched |

gentleman,"

date,”

.

AWINBUNNE,

It love were what the rose ls,
And 1 were like the leaf,

Our lives would grow together

In sad or slnging weather,

Blown flelds or fl swerful ¢loses,
(ireen plessure or gray grief;

It love were what the rose |s,
And I were lke the lea!,

IfI were what the words are,
And love were like the tune,
With double sound and single
Delight our lips would mingle,
With klsses glad as birds are
That get sweet raln at noon |
1t [ were what the words are
And love were like the twue,

If you were life, my darliog,

And I your love were death,
We'd shine and snow together
Ere Mareh made awoet the weather
With daffodil and starling

And hours of fruitful breath |
It you were life, my darling,

And 1 your love were death,

If you were thrall to sorrow,
Anud I were page to Joy,

We'd play forlives and seasons

With loving looks and treasons,

And tenrs of night and morrow,
And Iaughe of mald and boy;

If you were thrall to sorrow,
And 1 were page to joy.

1t you were April's lady,
And I were lord In May,
Wa'd throw with leaves for hours,
And draw for days with dewers,
TiN day, ke night, were shady,
And night were bright like day;
It you were April's lndy,
And [ were lord {n May,

If you were queen of pleasure,
And I were king of paln,
We'd hunt down love together,
Pluck out his figing feather,
And teach his fect a measure,
And find bis mouth a relu;
It you were queen of pleasure,
And [ were king of paln.

PRACTICAL SCIENCE,

Spider's Maternal instinet.

An English naturalist, while presery-
ing nants and spiders in bottles of nleo-
hol, met with a touching cxnibition
that eaused him to forego further ex-
periments. He wished to preserve a
large female spider and twenty-four of
her young ones that he had eaptured.
He w»ut the mother into « bottle of
nlewaol, and saw  that alter a few mo-
ments she folded her legs upon her body,
and was at rest.  He then put into the
bottle the vonng ones, who, of course,
munitested acute pain. What was his
surprise to see the mother arouse her-
self from her lethargy, dart around,
and gather her young ones to her
bosom, fold her legs over them, again
relapse into insensibility, until at last
death came to her relief, and the limbs,
no longer controlled by this maternal
instinet, released their grasp.

Kteel for Iromn.

The substitution of steel for iron has
mnade another step in  advance, and it
would seem in o serviceable direction,
from the account given In the English
fournals. Hitherto the metal work of
ordinary driving carringes hus bien
wholly iren, except in those instances
where the partinl introduction of steel
takes the place of any sdditional orna-
ment, The journal referred to states
that at one of the London coachbuilding
establishment’s esrriages are now bein
constructed wholly of steel—springs,
tire, framework, &o.j and iv is calouln.
ted that the saving In weight will be
nearly twenty-five per cent., with
possibly an improvement in some ol the
results in future—the advantage for
supporting wear and tear in this case
being, it is claimed, equal to that in the
case of railroads.

Height of'the Atmospriere.

Seientists vary much in their belief
regarding the probable height of the
earth's atmosphere. Nol many years
ago the general idea placed it at less
than 100 miles. Some investigators
have reached as far s 250 miles; but
now comes Professor M. Landeur, nfter
severul years of study and investiga-
tion, who places the distance at not
less than 22,000, In corroboration of
his caloulations he shows somewhat
conslusively that the height at which
meteoric matter becomes incandescent
on approaching the earth is far beyond
the distance heretofore assigned to it,
and therefore there must be an atinos-
phere at that great distapce to pro
duce the ineandescences., His theory s
also strengthened by the beliefl of other
ominent scientists, who attribute the
accelerated movement and the revoly-
ing of the moon around the earth to
the mnfluence of this extended belt of
atmosphere. Otherwise, these gentle-
men claim that the moon would revolve
as do other planets around the sun.
Physiclogicnl Changos Accord-

ing to Zomnew.

Medical authority is now protty gener-
ally agreed in regard to the factofthe
important physiological change induced

in the human economy by a change of

climute—as from temperate to tropioal,
and the reverse—espocially in respect
to the peculiarities ol respiration, the
pulse, temperature of the body, kidneys
and skin, and welght and strength,
Thus, in the matter of respiration, the
result of muny experiments shows that,
in the tropics, there is an increase in
the capucity of the cheat for alr, with o
decrease of the number of réspirutions,
from which it tollows that the lungs,
unaltered in size, contain less blood
and more alr in tropical than in temper-
ate climates, the blood being in par
diverted to the excited skin and liver, It
is ouloulated that, in a Lropical climate,
the lungs eliminate less carbon, to the
extent of half an ounce in the twenty-
four hours, than in the temperate zones,
hence, in hot countries, the diet should
be leas carbonaceous,
A New Alloy.

A new kind of material, or alloy, has

recently come into use for s varlety of

purposes, It is described as consisting
of a mixture ol three sulphides, those
of iron, zinc and lend, with pure sul-
phur, the mass obtained by the union
of these clements having the properties
of being very easily fusible and of ¢x-
panding on cooling, besides posscasing
n certain amount of elasticity, and re-
sisting the action of the atmosphere and
of most chemical rongants, These
qualities ndapt it to a great variety of
uses, it is asserted—among others to
the jointing of metallic points for the
conveyance ol water or gas. The ex-
pansion of the alloy as it solidifies does
away with the Inborious calking of the
joints which is necessary to render the
ordinary lead packing tight, and its
semi-metallic character gives it groat
superiority over the putty and cements
which sometimes takes the place of lead.
A variety of tints may be imparted to
the substance, such as stecl blue, bronze
green, golden, or silvery, although the
normal c¢olor is a dark gray.
March Evening sky.
Venus will grew more brilliant till
Mar. 27th, then reaching her highest
position north. She will pass Saturn
near the 2nd, This is no indieation of
her true place, only that then she comes
between the earth and Saturn. But
venus is really approaching very near
the earth, which is shown by her
brilllancy., The moon will pass the
whole every Ydand dth, If the obe-
server will watch Venus, the position of
Neptune can be fixed ns Venus will
pass Neptune the 230, Venus will Lo
near the north gide ot the zodiae, while
Neptune is south, of the etliptic and
moving South. Neptune, can be seen
only with a telescope. If the wajor
planets of our Solar system can not be
seen with the eye, what [olly to eall the
many stars wo can see aught but bril-
linnt suns? The moeon will roach
Uranas the 14th; Mars the 26th,  Mars
oan be seen as a rod starin the constela-
tion Capricornus. Venus will really
pass Uranuns the 26th being in the
constelation Les, By the close of the
mont hthe Sun will set, tollowed so close
by Jupiter, Saturn, Neptune and Venus
that they can just be seen before they
disappear below the horizon.
E. J. Coven.
Duration of Life,
Niw York Times,

The duration of the life of man has
been a subject of discussion for ages in
ail civilized lunds, Life seems, and Is,
indeed, so very short to those who can
reallyeenjoy it, and who are anxious to
achieve something, that there is a nat-
ural longing in the human family for its
extension. Quacks, charlatans and ad-
venturers have always taken advantage
of this desire and turned it to their pro-
fit. Cassanova, St. Germain and Cag-
liostro traded extensively on it, pretend.
ing to have lived lor centuries, and to be
immortal, The elixir of life and the
fountain of perpetual youth were myths
ol the Middle Ages, and appenled to the
ercdulous long after, Men of much
learning and rave sclentifie artalnments
have had faith in the potential longevity
that has nover been attained. Buflon
declares that every person who doesnot
die by accident should turn his hun-
dredth year. Huleland, the eminent
German physician, contends, in his re-
nowned “*Art of Prolonging Lile,"" that
it may resch two hundred years., So
very little is known of the laws of Lu
man being and continuation that their
possibilities suggest endless and curious
speculation, 11 is by no means improb-
able that inthis era of sclentific progress
and discovery, certain momentous truths
may be srrived at, which shall be the
means of lengthening lite. It is nlto-
gether reasonable to suppose, however,
that the race lusts as long now as it has
ever done, if it does not last longer. It
is o natural tendency of the average
mind to regard the past as superior to
the present, although whatever we know
of the Kosmos tesches us that things do
not imprové backward. The many ae-
counts we have of extraordinary len-
govity injgnaient, and even in later days,
must be received with lurge allowance,
for most of them are plainly falsehoods.
Pliny's story ot men in the reign of Vos-
pusian who lived to be one huadred and
thirty-live and one hundred snd forty
must be set down with the averment
about Henry Jenkins, dying in York-
shire, England, some two centuries
since, at one bundred and sixty nine,
and of Thomas Parr going to his grave
at one hundred and fifty-two. They
ave obviously gross exaggeiations, hav-
ing little more toundation in fact than
Barnum's advertisements that Jolee
Heth was one hundred and sixty-oune,
when an autopsy proved her to be not
over eighty. There have been instances
of persons staying on this planet for ope
hundred and ten or one hundred and
twelve years; but they are a very select
few, and have hardly ever been verified.
The utmost limit of ascertained life
geems Lo be one hundred and six to one
hundred and eight, and very rarely do
they who are credited with such age
actuslly reach it. Man usually claimed,
with his supreme egotism, to ba the
longest-lived of animals, But the pike,
the crow, the elephant and certain
species of the eagle are reputed Lo out~
lnst him,

“A Texas paper speaks of the late
Goorge Eliot as a very gilted but very
immoral man." To which another pa-
per replies: **Yes, poor vld fellow, he
had his weakness; but as a pugllist he
stood unrivalled. England will not soon
forget his Mill on the Floss."

The son of o clergyman was deliver-
ing n collego valedictory, when, in pull-
ing out his handkerchief, he pulled out
a pack of cards. *‘Hulloa!" he said,
“I've got on my father's cont."

Ld

—

LITTLE FOLKS,

A Sooteh boy interrogated his mother
as follows: “‘Mither, will you hne tea
for breakfast in the morn®' Ay, Iad-
die, if we're spared.”” “And if we're
no spared, mither, will we only hae
parriteh, as usual?"
Tired Grandmamma (to Harry, aged
four): *Oh, dear! your poor old grand.
ma's almost worn out, Harey."" Harry—
(inquiring of parent next day) *“Mam-
ma, shall [ have a new gran'mn when
the old one's wore out?"
Little Jimmy is laid up with the
mensles and suffers a great deal, but
when he was asked how he liked the
mensles he brightened up and exelaim-
ed. “The doctor says I can't go to
sohool for o week, That's how 1 like
it."
Small Brother—Where did you got
that cake, Annie? Small Sister—Moth-
or gave it to me. Small Brother—Ah,
she always gives you more than me.
Small Sister—Never mind; sho's going
to put mustard plasters on us when wo
go to bed to-night, and I'll ask her to
lev you hisve the biggest,

Charley has been told by his mother
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Tae Liver, ls DMacases and thelr Treatls
ment,"" Including Malsriol tronbies,

Addr s D, Bawvorn, 100 Browdeay, N. Y.
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that he was made. of dust, and one
windy day, when he was looking out of
the window he saw a great flurry of the
dust in the wind, and eried out, “Mum-
mau, come and see! God s making |
another little boy.™ |

Minnie, who is nine years old, was
pleying “keeping house™ on the floor
of the sitting.room, when Pet, who s
six years old, came in orying, All at
once Minnic said:

*0Oh, goody-me! there's the funniest
thing in the looking-ginss you cver
saw,"

Pet looked, and saw hersell erying.
She made such an ugly fuce that she
had to langh, and then both Minnie and
Pet lnughed for ten minutes,

A little b-year old girl nsked her fath-
eroneday it it woulddo any good if
she should pray to God to let it rain,
She was told perhaps it might, and
nothing more was thought of it by the
parents tll - alter Sunday evening's
shower. When she waked Monday
morning she asked her father i he
know what made it rain.  He said no,
nnel she roplied that it was because she
had prayed *last night and the night
before.”  Her mother remarked tha
she did not  pray hard enough, for it
tained only a little, when the child
answered, “Well, I didn't want to wake

up the baby.*
e ————————————

When you visit or leave New Yorlk Clty, save
Haggaee Expressnge and Carrlage Hire, and
stop at Girana Union Hotel, nearly
oppostte Grand Central Depot, 850 elegant
rooms reduced to #1 and upwards per day
Elevator, Restaurant suppiied with the best
Horre Cars, Stages and

levate
all Depots. evated Rallroad te

For overy ache, paln and bruise on man or
beast, Uncle 8am’s Nerve and Bone Linlment
1 the Balm. Sald by all drugelsts,

& e —————— e

Uncle Bam's Hurnees O flls and closes the
pores uf leather, thus effeciually preventing
the entrance of dampness, dust, &o., and ren-
dering the harness soft and pllable, while at
the same time fnereasine ta -I‘nmhfll!y.

Why shall a loving wother wait tor the com-
Inig of the doctor to preseribe & remedy for
that feartul Caolers-infantutn, Croup, Colle or
erumps with which her preclous ehild s sufYir.
Ing, when she ean administer Dr, Winehell's
Tenthing Syrup and ot onee give the ehild re-
Het. One trial of this charming syrup will
make you ever {ts friena and patron, This
n;‘ruﬁ regtilates the bowels, keeps the systom
in a healthy condition, prevents nll pain and
dscomfort arlsing from teething, and {4 an
old aud well tried remedy, Sold by all drug-
gists at only 285e a bottles,

Ward off Arue, Billous feverund many ot her
s, by taking o few doses of Bllers's Day.
Hght Liver Pills, Have you no rest, mind {1
At ense, body seldom free from pain! these
sugar coated plls will bring rel!u!' nod make
you well agaln,

Man with sll s endowments, Is In
things most foolish, he will give all thr:t.gg
hath for his life; but is reckless and (ndiffer
ent to his health, e will grapple a thief who
stenls his purse, yet will dally with a cough
and cold, and Hnoally go Into eonsumption,
when such a sure remedy as Ellert's Extract
of Tar and Wild Cherry can be easily obtalned.
Tt performs rapld cures, galus fricads at every
trial, and & invaluable in bronchlsl and lung
disenses, It Is o safeguard for all, trom the
babe to venerable age and health wi'l be re-
stored by ita timely use. No famlly that has
used [t will be without ¢, Sold by drug
Kists,

Peevish chllidren have worms, or. Jaque's
German Wort Cakes will destroy the worms
and make the children happy.

For o pamphlet on Electrle Treatment of
chronie disenses with Eloctricity, which will
be sent free, address the Melntosh Electric
Belt and Battery Co., 162 & 104 Jackson 8t.,
Chieago, 111,
Thousaads of dollars ure now helng saved
every year by progressive farmers, who soon
discaver the great value of freely using Uncle
Bam’s Condition Powder In the feed of thelr
stock; It restores the sick, increnses the beauty
and usefuluess and promotes the growth.
Bold by all drueeiata,
— e — - —.,— —

X Foolishly Frighiened,
Tis folly to be frightenced ns many
are because nfflicted with Piles when
Bucklin's Arnloa Salve will certainly
oure the worst onases and only costs 250,
Sold ever where.

Mow 1o Giet Rich,
The great secret of obtalning ricues Is, frst
to practiee economy, and as good old **Descon
Snyder" says, It used to worry the life out of
ine to pay enormous doctor's bills, but now |
have ‘struck (t rich." Health and happiness
relgua svpreme (o ourlittle household, and sll
simply beeanss we use no other medleine but

Electric Bltters and only costs filty centsn
battle.'t Bold by all drogeista.
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JOSEPH GILLOTT'S
STEEL PENS

EALERS Tai

FPARIS EXP

MANUFACTURERS

PRINTING INKS,

CINCINNATI, OHIO,
WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION Des
Moines, lowa, Avents,
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UTT’S

PILLS

SYMPTOMS CF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of Appetite, Bowols costive, Pain in
tho Hend, with o dull sensation in the back
part, Pain under tho shoulder blade, {4il-
neas alter oating, with a disimelination to
exertion of body or mind, Irratamlltr of
temper, Low spirits, with o_fovling of have
inge neglected some duty, Woariness, Dis-
siness, Fluttering at the i{uurt, Dots hefore
the oyes, Yellow Skin, Headncho generally
over the right eye, Restlossuess, with fit-
ful dremm», higldy colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.

TUTT’S PILLS

nve expecinlly tullulrtml 1o il viimicis 0 shne
gl slone eflvets such o change of Teeling ns
tor st onish the s flerer,

HOLD EVERYWIHERE, PRICE 2% CENTSH
Office, 36 Muarrny Streot, New Yorke

Patested, July, 1513,

TIE=

Deere Cultivator

THE BEST CULTIVATOR MADE,

-

&

It Suecess In Every Market whore introe
duced boars out this elulu,.

A farmer can plow two deres more cort per day
with It, than with the ordinary Cultivator,  Cando
ll:ﬁ work much bottor aud casler than with any
other,

Its merits undcr-!nnd,ayon ean not aford to bu
any other of the luniv prin, CulE\'llnm. whicg
the sucepss of this Cal u“w:gni

the past year or two,

Send for Diary, PREE,'
DEERE & CO., MOLINE, ILL

HOLMAN'S PAS

CURES Simply
Without by

MEDICINE | -ty Absorption
The Only True Malarial Antidote.

D, Horsan's Pan s no guessawnrk romed ye
no feeble imitative experimeit=no purloined
hodge poilge of some otlier lnventor'sidea ; Itis
the originnl and only genulne curs
ntive Pad, the only remedy that has nn hons
eutlyencquired riplittousy the titlesword I ad*
in conncetion with o treatmont for chironle discases
of the Stomach, Liver and Spleon,

By a recently perfected improvement D, ok
Man has greatly Increased the scope of the Puil's
usefulness, and appreciably augmented ild active
curative power,

This great improvement gives Howmax's Pap
{with its Adjuvants) such complete and unfailing
coutrol over the most peraistent and unylelding
forms of Chronie Disease of the
sStomach and Liver, as well us Malas
rinl Blood-Folsoning, s o amply
Justify the eminent Professor Loomils® high ens
combutie “Iris NeanEr A Usiversat Paxaces
THAN ANYTIING IN MERICIAR '

The surcess of Housman's Paps hasinsplred ime-
Itators who offer Pads similar In form and
odor o the genuine HOLMAN PAD,
Boeware of these Bogus and Imis
tation ¥ads, golten up to sell on
the reputation of the GENUVINE
HOLMAN IPAD,

Enach Genuine Holman Pad bears
the Private Revenne Stamp of the
HOLMAN FPAD COMPANY with the above
Trade-Mark printed in green,

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

Or sent by medl, post-pald on receipt of PROO

HOLMAN PAD CO., .

TRADE
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